Who is this superhero?
Sarge?
No.
Rosemary, the telephone operator?
No.
Henry, the mild-mannered janitor?
Could be.
Hong Kong Pooey
Number one super guy.
Hong Kong Pooey
Could be the human eye.
Hong Kong Pooey, quicker than the human eye.
He's got style, a groovy style, and a heart that just won't stop.
When the going gets rough, he's super tough, with a Hong Kong Pooey chop.
Hong Kong Pooey, number one super guy.
Hong Kong Pooey, quicker than the human eye.
Hong Kong Pooey, terrific!
Hate to do this to you, Spot, but this is how I'm going to win the police department checker championship.
Congratulations, Spot. That's the third game in a row you've won.
Either that's just beginner's luck, or I ain't warmed up yet.
Stop! Stop thieves!
They've stolen two of my twig mirrors! Somebody stop them!
Quick, Henry. This is your chance to get promoted to the force.
Can't you do something to stop those crooks?
Sure I can. There's a dime. Go call the police.
Actually, this is a job for a super crime fighter like Hong Kong Pooey.
Trouble is, he can't go into action without the file cabinet.
What I said, Spot? Spot, where are you?
Fine time he picked to play hide and seek with them mere crooks getting away.
Spot, you won't do any good to hide on me.
Thanks, Spot. Now observe in awe as I, a super humble janitor in the flick of an eyelash, become the super scourge of the underworld.
What now?
Now let's see what my Hong Kong book of kung fu says about catching mirror thieves.
First, practice the hip hop chip chop.
Ya! Ho! Hee! Ha! Ya!
Spot! Spot!
The toy mobile! It ain't here! You must have brought the wrong trash bin!
Got that, Sergeant? Go north on South Street, then turn left and you'll be right here.
How can I tell him you're on the way when you're still on the phone?
Now I'll have to catch that mirror thief on foot. Stand back so I can get a flying start.
Now, Spot, what you do a fool thing like that for?
It's Rosemary. If she finds me, Hong Kong, here, instead of me, Penry, she just lob it against both the mes of the same phallus.
Which means the world's number one crime fighter has got to change back into the world's number one janitor.
Ah! Ah!
I got you now, Spot.
Penry, how can you be so unambitious playing checkers while the crook is getting away?
I got my reasons. One, I'm just a janitor. Two, this is a job for a cop.
Wrong! Sergeant Flint just told me it's a job for Hong Kong fooey.
Now why would the sergeant say a thing like that?
Because only tricky crooks would steal trick mirrors that make people look different than they are, which means they want to use them for a very tricky crime.
And only Hong Kong fooey is tricky enough to find out what it is.
How true.
Professor Health's Figure Control Salon. Oh, I do hope his method works.
Good morning, ladies. I am Professor Health. May I help you?
Your advertisement said I could lose 100 pounds with your instant control method.
And I could gain 100.
Of course, if you'll kindly step onto the conveyor belt.
It worked! I've never been so thin in my life.
And I've gained enough to look like a movie star.
That will be $100, please.
Here's a thousand. Keep the change.
Oh, that goes for me too.
Hey, White Prof, not if we can fool both fat and skinny people with these trick mirrors. We'll make a fortune.
Not until we steal two more mirrors.
Then we can also charge short people for looking tall and tall ones for seeming shorter.
Henry, what's my cap doing on the floor?
Sorry, Sergeant, sir. I was just using it to practice for the checker championship. I'll show you.
I'm trying to top that spot.
It's the burglar alarm at the Hall of Mirrors.
Then the mirror crooks must be breaking in again.
Notify all units. I'm on the way.
He runs like a great checker player. But I've got to hunch my favorite dreamboat, Hong Kong Foo, will beat him to the scene of the crime.
Right, Henry?
Henry? Spot? Where are you?
No sign of the crooks. I better use my super snooper scope.
There they go.
After them.
There's no door on this side of the building. We've got to find another way to hit them off.
I reckon this thing will make a good elevator.
Providing I can find some uplifting technique in my Hong Kong book of kung fu.
Here it is. The kung fu corkscrew.
Have it at their mallet.
Now to prepare myself to the top with a mighty fooey blow.
A mighty fooey blow.
I hope you were watching, Spot. You never can tell when you might have to do that someday.
Careful, faithful old police cat. The mirror thieves could be lurking anywhere.
That must be one of them just around the corner. I'll give him the right-angle dingle dangle.
It wasn't a crook. Just a crooked fire hole.
Quick, into the tunnel of love.
Quick, we'll hide in the figure control salon.
I'll sign them.
Except my super keen eyesight says they're going into Professor Health's figure control salon.
Hong Kong fooey's still on our trail.
We've got to get him.
I'll go get him.
I'll go get him.
Hong Kong fooey's still on our trail. What'll we do?
Don't worry. I have a plan for just such an emergency.
It's the end of the line for them mirror crooks.
Yah!
Yahoo! And a ringy dingy doo!
Now there's their dishonest face if ever I've seen one.
Hi-ya!
I'm up against a whole army of crooks. I better see what the book says to do.
Not to low down chow-haw and ring around.
I'm a dungo!
You're not going anywhere!
Ow!
What the hell?
What the hell?
I'm a dungo!
Stop! We surrender!
We should have known better than to tangle with the invincible Hong Kong fooey.
You're right, Spot. If I'd have known that I was that fast, even I'd have benefited the time with myself.
I sure wish Henry could have seen Hong Kong fooey capture those mirror thieves.
He might have learned enough to get on the force.
Henry again? Please, Rosemary, don't mention that nitwit's name while I'm eating.
Excuse me, Sergeant, sir, but you're eating on my port with checkerboard tablecloth.
Henry, what do you think you're doing?
Practicing for the checker championship. See that?
By apple, just jump two of your rolls and a plate of spaghetti.
Hope you don't mind another practice game, Spot, but I gotta break in this new checkerboard if I expect to win the police championship.
Cut! Cut! Stop the action!
What if that don't beat everything? You fellas are making a moving picture of the Central City Bank, right?
Wrong! Even I, the great Eric von Eric, can't start until we find an actor for a part of the handsome young janitor.
Then your worries are over. Gotta load up this profile.
Magnificent! The roll is yours. Just run inside, give this to the teller, then run out and put the money in that car.
Got you. Roll the camera! Action! How'd I do? Wait here till we develop the film.
Now why put them fellas in such an all fired hurry to get away?
That's him! The crook just robbed the bank! Arrest him!
Hello, hello. Police headquarters. This is Rosemary, your luscious lady or person. Give me that again please. Second, third, fourth, not five. Okay, ten, four.
Second, third, fourth. Haven't we got enough trouble without you learning how to count on police department time?
That was the second central bank on third street. This is the fourth time they've called to say they've heard five rumors that somebody was going to rob them.
But we only got six men and I lured them all to the seventh precinct.
Then we're right behind the eight ball unless-
One kung fu we will drop whatever he's doing and try to head off those crooks.
Good boy, Spot. I can hear the sergeant yelling for help. So, you're on him all!
Now to tip you two out of here to thwart them thieves.
I better see if there's anything in my Hong Kong book of kung fu about opening shut jail cells.
Here it is, the Ting Twang Hork Twang.
Great day in the evening. My unerring instincts have led me straight through the crooks.
Okay, Mr. Eric Bon Eric, you're under arrest for bank robbing. But I am not Eric Bon Eric. I am the great winner-von-winner.
Then you ain't robbing this here bank? Of course not. I am shooting a film about bank robbers.
How can you prove that?
Simple. No crook would rob a bank with the great Hong Kong fu around. So I'll give you the lead in the film.
Don't pay no mind to Spot. He's just jealous. What do you want me to do?
Just pretend you're an armored car messenger and tell the teller to give you all the money.
Gotcha.
One more thing. I look best in the right profile.
Roll the camera. Action.
Cut. And cut out.
He's the one, Sergeant. He took every bit of money we had in the bank.
Is that right, Hong Kong fu?
Sure is, Sergeant. But I was only play acting.
Well, maybe you were only acting. But I'm not. You're under arrest.
Police headquarters. Rosemary, sweet talking sweetheart of the switchboard speaking. What was that, Sergeant Flint?
You heard me. Release the prisoner in cell number one.
Yes, sir. Prisoner in cell number one, you're free to go. Repeating prisoner in cell...
You mean Penry's innocent? That's wonderful news.
No, it's terrible news. The only reason Penry's innocent is because the guilty man is Hong Kong fu-y.
You don't understand, Spot. I had to let Sergeant Flint bring me in.
How to look for a super crime fighter to get arrested for resisting getting arrested?
On the other hand, as long as I'm here, I just as well change back to being a janitor.
Penry, you're not supposed to be in that cell anymore. Get out and take that stupid filing cabinet with you.
But, Sergeant sir, if I was to do that...
You heard me. Vamos, beat him, scram, before I have you arrested for trespassing.
The best thing about having a double identity, if the sergeant orders me, Penry, out of the cell, then me, Hong Kong fu-y, has to go with me.
Which means we're back in the cook catching business.
I've got to warn the movie studio that some cooks are robbing their equipment so they can use it to rob banks.
Here we are, Spot, the colossal studio.
According to the sign, we have to be actors to get in.
Don't pant so loud, Spot. We don't want to attract attention before we get to the studio head, Mr. Mogul von Mogul.
Cut, cut. That is the worst acting I've ever seen.
Throw that thing in the trash can.
Cut, cut. That is the worst acting I've ever seen. Throw that intruder off the set.
Why, that's no intruder. It's Hong Kong fu-y.
Oh, in that case, I'd better throw me off the set.
Why, he ain't a director. He's the crook who directed the bank robbery.
Well, don't just stand there. Action!
Now I got you. You're not Eric Von Eric the bank robber?
Of course not. I'm Mogul Von Mogul, head of the studio.
And you've just cost me one million dollars, and I'll sue you for every penny of it.
Can you do that, Spot?
Oh, no. Give me one good reason.
Just as I thought. He ain't Mogul Von Mogul. He's Werner Von Werner, the number two bank robber.
Well, if he ain't the number two bank robber, who is he?
Eric Von Eric, the number one bank robber.
Now why would the head of a studio want to pose as two crooks?
So I could rob twice as many banks and get enough money to finance twice as many movies about bank robbers.
That's where you're wrong, Von Mogul. Your next picture's gonna be made in prison.
And you're gonna play the leading role yourself.
Starting with your capture single-handed by that supermodel superhero, me.
Action! Camera!
It's not fair, Panry. All the time Sergeant Flint was helping my dream man, Hong Kong, fool we catch the bank robbers.
You've been practicing for this tournament.
Don't worry, Rosemary. I could beat him with one hand behind my back. Even with both hands behind my back.
Now you really put your foot in it, Sergeant.
Hold it while I get a flash picture of the Sergeant winning the championship. Okay. Say cheese.
Okay. This is it.
Oh no. I lost.
What? What happened?
I lost. I lost.
I lost. I lost.
I lost. I lost.
I lost. I lost.
I lost. I lost.
What happened?
Simple, Rosemary. The Sergeant knew I had him whooped, so he just jumped himself and surrendered. Right, Spot?
Oh, Spot.
Oh, oh. I won. I won. I'm the champ.
Oh no? Well, who's gonna beat me?
I won. I won. I won.
